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Lafitte of Louisiana is just euch a

readable book a« one had a rightto_«*;
pect from th« euthor of "From KJnjtloin
to Colony." That charming story o. thc

Cualnt old town of -MarWeheadin the

aarly davs of the Revolufion. with its

wilftil Mtotrew I>orothy Devereux, was

thc first thoro-ugh example of the etvgag-

tag irtyie commanded by this writer, and

Which is seen at its best in "LaT.tte.
The author bas plctnrcd tbe times in

.which Lafltte lived in a vivid mannw;

and her characters. pnrticularl> those

Of Lafltte and Xapolcan Eonaparte, are

<lrawr. with a sWUed hano. Lafitic bore

. prominent part ln the history of Louis¬
iana: end from the facts and lcgenus
.yhtch have come ocwu to us, Miss Dcv-

.reux has constructed -in atosbrbing story.

wh.ch beglr.s with Lafittc's Hrst «neeU»S
Jwlth Xapoleon. nnd c.loses with the bnt-

tle of New Orleans, after which the hero

bo mvsteriously disappearcd. Upon those

tfistr.ist coasts where thc bi?eezes from thc

Oluf ewav lnzlly tho Icog pendants of

tSpan'sh moss festooning the gnarled
limbs of ancient caks, the r.amc ot Jean

'Lafltte lives to-day in an atmosphere «I

iromance as virilc and fascinating as that

which surrounds the exploits or Colurn-
bus. Cortez or Ponco de Leon. V.'e we.)

iTemcmber enjoying a buge bowl of bread
and milk under Madame Trar.chefain s

umbrella trees just across the bayou
from the Spanish l'ort and listening with
.vvon.-erins interest to her cnegetic and
bei'tving account of a meeting on the

lacding-sta^o before us between the
great pirate cbioftain and General An-
dxew Jackson. Of course. it was all as

legendary as the story of the alligator
era->\l!ng up the stairs and derouring the
SpJJ.'ih l>eauty at her sdesta, or of the
cavfclier who lost a duel apropos of that
same Castilian houri; but it whiled away
a Jotus-entlng hour or so.

Hi6tory says that in 1S09 Jean and Piei-re
JLa.'iuc came over to Xew Orleans at a

time when, owing to the. dlsturbed condl-
jticns resultlng from protractod warfare
lahrcad. that city and the teiTitory of
Jouislana were receiving immigrants
krom almcst every portion of the civilized
.uoild. Tho nuthentie history of Jean
t^ai.lte ends a brief six years later. short-
|y after the battle of Xew Orleans, a

¦xlciory said to have heen renderecT pos¬
sible only by his loyalty and inteliigence.
teu-nplemc.nted by the skill and bravery
pf the Baratarians (English from Barra
fie Hierro, by the way), whose leader he
Vas Many are the legends cc/ncerning
jthe origln, achievements. nnd end of this

Ejremarkable man; and these still Imri num-
^.eriess bellevers in that section of Louisi-
n<. lying between the Calcasien and
lermeutan Kivers, as well as generally

lah.r.g the Gulf.
They say ihat Lafiette was a m:m

(of superior birth and hreeding, of a

jfcmlly of the minor French nobllity
9*uined by the peasant tiprisings. One of
the most accepted storios relates to a
irarange tie between the "Piratcs of the
Gulf" end Xnpoleon Bcnaparte, the-1
legend relating that it was Lafjtte
who. after thc battle of Xew Orleans.
¦when he disappeared from Lou:siana.
brought tlie Emperor from Elba to
France, and that after the hundred days
it was he who arranged to brir.g Xa-
jioleon to Arr.erica. 1% is claimed that.
fwhen the latter's flight v/as intercepted
^.nd he entered upon his compulsory
{voyage to St. Hc-Iena, Lafitte carried
to this country a large amount of the
timperor's treasure and burir-d it some-
iwhtre along the Calcasien River. after
Which, hoping for a lavorahle oppor-
tunlty to release Xapoleon. he sailed to
bieet the neet which bore the Emperor
|o exlle.
It is out of matei-ial like this. assisted

by a wonderful heroine, the Creole

Kughter of the Count de Cazeneau. that
ss Devereux hns woven her rcniark-

kble romance. The only regrettable
Jhlng about the story is that it reno-

Kes a.-id restores the charactc-r of
flette so thoroughly ihat it is im-

fcossible"to recognize in him the redoubt-
ible "Pirate of the Gulf." It seerns there
Erere no really devillsh pirates and so

fcn in the old days. Captain Kicld has
been whitewashed, so hs?.-; Harry Mor-
tan, the buccaneer. and Ptede Bonnet
ho was yard-armed by Mr. Bhett. of
larleston: they'll be sacrificlng Black-
srd next. Whltewashing is a regu-

,.r llterary induptry now. An author
cqulres some stronuous passion for an

dstorical reprobate and brings Hercu-
ean ait to bear upon cleaning house for
dm Fmm conquering King Alcxander
own this thiug has been done. Have

-e not seen with'.n a decade the blaci;-

ned names of dtvastating Xapoleon and

utchering Cromwel! nnd mlschevious
iurr w^hltened and burnished until their

¦plendor is somethlng dazsling? It is

iconraging to viriuo to witness ihesc

^hings.
Uekl for Orders. By Fraak li- Spcaiman..
1 MoClure. Phllllps <t Co.. .New lont.

j Bell Book and Stationery Co., Rich-
nioiiii.

! "Held For Orders" Is a collection ot
frallroad stories. lt deplcts ihe west >u

Ihe raiU-oad man, Uie wost that is_ oounQ-
itori'es \lu- careless tj aveler may come
lo understand in a degree the terr:blc
Ksponsil.^'i¦ v 1 ¦;:¦ .5a£ J' _<:' \ .'. e,'°

fcoaf.t. In tho mcy vernacuiar of t:ie::-
Vi»ks aml country thc roadmaster. uik

bperator. tho wiper. the trainmaster, the h

C»i>a.icX.er Ki;d otiiers tell ot hlood-quicU-
?nlnif experiences that lliustrate thc
Sboro cmij;i".!. ?¦- ¦>¦'
tie bour's emorgency. rh utsnost neea
f men to be mca :s made apparent heie.
rhcrc- ner^-e, coolness. kW. judgment
knd bravery a-.e constantiy called uj ::i

to overeom- obstacles that the clock-liice
ioad'tlon of Eastern roada know nothing
If- where rudf virtues stnnd for them-
*eives ;.nd where eomradeshlp is a mat¬

ter of' every day. as well as of thc grlin
tris's.
HVank H. Snearman. 'he author. was

born and brought up in Wisconsin. The

bby's mclir.atlon btnt him ln the diivc-
bon of the ratlroad.. and much of the
know'oflge he use- in h!s stonos was

bicked up whi'.e ilding on the Xorthwest-
km in his nativo State. This WS3 supple-
bented later. but on the plains. by inti-
inate acquaintance with '.he Burlington
ieopie and their line. Mr. £pcarman_s>Irst llterary work went into llarper s

K'eek'.v ar.d Harier's Mag«zine.descrin-
fave and critical articiee Fiction be at-
C-mptcd on'v a few years ugo. his stories

Lppearing for the most part ln McCiure's
Hairazinc "Tho Kerve of Foley" is the
ptle of Mr. Spearman's lirst book.

r Fool's Errand. ay one or tne 1001s.

Anonymous. Fords. Howard & Hul-
bert, Xew York. J1.50.

1 Since public attention has been called
tf late to the romantic elemeats in
tmerican history.in the Colouial. Revo-
Ltionrin' and Civil "War periods-it is

Cell to Tftcall the notabie contrlbutions
fc that sort alr«.ady available. A fainom>
lovel of the Rocoastruction Era in the
louth is "A Fool'a Errand. by One of the
fools " from the pen of a Xorthern man
tho lived for sev^nteen years in the
kridst oi the tremendousiy exciting.cvents
lenictefi, t^king lajse share in them.
ffis book had- an extraordinary vogue
L the elghties, and Justly. while it has
Wer cea*Od to hold a certaio popular
fetmet. Prot' Harry Uxtiretoa Peclc has

istian Religion "."Held for
Errand".Sketch of
Devereux.

PRIVATE CHARITIES
ES* FANCY."
recently said that It Is "one of the most
dramatic American novels ever written."
lt came out auonymously, and the press
ger.erallv cxhausted conjecture ln trylng
to fix Its authorship. It ls beyond ques-
lion a book of intense interest and dra¬
matic pov."er. unrclenting in its grip on

the absorption of the reader.
The present gener-Ltion of novel rean-

ers. manv of whom have never seen tne
book and"know of it but vaguely. will miss
an unusual sensation.as well as a most

illuminatir.g view of the "sea of trou-
bles" of the era so graphically palnted.
if they neglect this famous piece of vera-

cious 'fiction.

Tbe Philosophv of tne Christian Religion.
By Br. Andrcw M. Falrbalrn. The
Macmillan Company. New York.

Dr. Falrbalrn of Mansfleld College, Ox-
ford. may fsirly be sa-d to be the lead-
ing the ologian In Engiand outside the
established Church. To his prevlous
works. "The Place of Christ in Modern
Thcology," "Studles in the Bdfe of
Christ, ' "The Bight of God," and "Re¬
ligion in History and Modern Bife." he
has now added "The Philosophv of Chris¬
tian Keligion," which ls a masterpiece
iu his field of effort. Ono must agreo to
this whother or not he countenances the
learned gentleman's thinking.
Tho present book is divided into two

main divislons (1) the Questions in the
Phi'.osophy of Katurc and Mind which
Affect Belief in the Supernatural Per-
son; (2) tbe Person of Christ and the
Making of the Christian Religion. This
latter section is a^ain divided into three,
on The Founder'a.'. an historical person,
or Jesus#as he appears in the Sypnoptlc
Gospeis; The Creution of the Christian
Religion by the Interpretatlon of the
Person of Christ; the Religion of Christ
and the Ideal of Religion.
Dr. Fairbairn says in his work that no

religion can be known in its Sacred
Books alone, or simply through its specu-
lative thinkers and religious reformers;
and of all religions the one that these
can least interprc-t is the encyclopaedic
aggregatio-i of cults and customs we

know as Hindooism. Hence Dr. Fair¬
bairn reaiizes the force of custom and
usage, of social convention and religious
observar.ee, the didactlc and coercive
power of a worship which can command
obedience where its value is doubted, or

baato for study. howcTer far tho -rabject
may be pursued. But within the limlts
of this fonnal acbeme, the fact has been
held constantly in mind that literature.
being the vltaJ and fluid thing lt is, must
be taught, if at all, more by suggestion,
and by stimulatlon of the students* own

Instlnctlve mental life, than by dogmatic
asBertlon. More than in any other branch
of study, literature demands on the part
of the teacher an attitude of respect to-
ward tho intelllgence of the etudent; and
if at any point the autbors of this book
may eeem to havo taken too much alert-
ness for granted. their defense must be
tbat only by challenge and lnvitation
can any permanent result in tho way of
lntellectual growth be accompllshed. The
hlstorlan of English literature deals with
the most fascinating of stories, the
story of the lmaglnative career of a gift-
cd race; he ls ln duty bound not to cheap-
en or to dull his theme, but, so far as
in him lies,- to give those whom he ad-
dresses a rsalizing sense of the magnl-
tude of our common heritag» in letters.
To do this he must work ln the literary
splrit, and with fredom of appeal, to all
the latest capabilities of his readers'
mind."
This is the right modern Idea of Im-

partlng lnstructlon upon what may be
called "standard" topics, and it Is well
carrled out. The proportlons of the book
indicate the care with which it was con-
etructed. A full half of the space has
been given to the last two centuries, and
much more to the nineteenth century
than to the eighteenth.

These and other apportionments of
space have been made, with tho evident
design of throwing into promlnence what
ls most important for a student to learn
upon his first approach to the subject.
The chief figures in each era have been
set ln relief, and the minor figures have
been grouped around them in a manner

strongly suggestlvo of their relatlve sug-
niflcance. A full working blblography. in-
cluding texts, biography. and crlticism,
has been added, which must all be of as-

sistance not only in the current work of
the class-room, but also as a guide for
later study.

Biily Bones' Fancy."
Spaaklng of plrates reminds us.that ?ft

me J M.,.of a gem in plrate chant^s
which vou ought to have in your^crap-
book. 'lt ls a rara avis, called BUly
Bones' Fancy." Stevenson makes use

of the first s'tanza of it in "Treasure Is¬

land " so he must have known it all; but
nowhere that I know has it been print¬
ed in full. although fiagments of it occur

here and there in books and documents

relatlng to West Indian piracy. Years

ago I ran down a lot of these fragments
and pieced them together as follows, as

near as I can remember without my

MISS MARY
Author of "Lafit

Marv Devereux is the eldest daughter
of General J. H. Devereux. She wasborn
ln Marbiehead, Mass.. where her father s

people have lived since lC36.^When an in-
tont she was taken ;tq ..Tennessee, in
which State her family hved unti ^the
brealting out of the Clvil Vi ar, during
which her father was superintendent of
the military railroads, stationed at.AJex-
ardria. Va. Her life has been dr-cided >
eosmopolitan. having been P3*3"1 '"

Cleve'.and, Ohio; Xew Yorn city, Chicago,

"ven where it is denied and despised-
He sees in Hindooism. a religion which
had an innumcrable multitude of deities
aud an indescrlbable variety of worships.
which had grown out of a simple and

primitive naturalism that had no knov.-i-
edge oi these Oods and rites. which had

had iiosts of reformc-rs who had yet only
add.>d to the mythologies nnd cults they
had set out to p.urge and reform. and
which still amld s.> many changes was

conceived and describ?d as one religion,
and as continuous with that of the an-

ciwit Aryan men.

A History of E'ufiish Litcrature. wy wil¬

liam Vaugiin JJiooay ana Kooert morse

Lovett, of the University of Chicago
cnarles scrioner s s?r>m.:, j.\ew ion;.

Sl.Ho net.
It seems exceedingly presuraptuous at

rti st for any one to attempt <o write an¬

other history of English literature in
the face ofthe library of volumes al¬
ready on the market relating to this
subject, but a second consideration of
this work shows that plenty of room
can be found for such a comprehensive
yet conipact and up-to-data treatise.
The history begins with the very lirst

evldcnces of tho Anglo-Saxori period,
and come:- down through chapters sig-
nirtcantly headed as follqws: "The An-

glo-Saxon Period; The Xorman-French
l\y<<d: The Age of Chaucer; the Re-
naissance; Xon-Dvamatie Literature to
the Death of Spencer: The Rc-r.aissar.ee;
Shakespeare: The Seventeenth Century;
Shakespeare's Contc-mporarics and Suc-
cessors in the Drama; The Seventeenth
Cehturv; The Restoration: The Eigh-
teenth* Century; The Rc-ign of Olassic-
ism- The Eighteenth Century: The
Xov'el- The Eighteenth Century; The.
Revival of Romanticism; The Xintsenth
Century. The Triumph of Romanticism;
The Xineteenth Century; The Victorian
Era" The Xineteenth Century: The Xovel.
Several dangers he befo e tke writer

of an eleraentary history of literature.
He may conceive his tasfc too ambltious-
lv and* in his zcal for thorbughness may
loso that clearness and simpllcity of plan
which is todispensable ln thc first presen-
tation of a large subject. He may. on

the other hand. bc tempted to simplify
his matter artiflclally, and in so doing
may fail to give the student any safe sub-
etructure upon which to biiild later study.
AgaJn, in striving to bs scieiitinc, he may
be only drv; or In a wholosdnie desire to

be entertamlng. he may be only gossipy
and nebulous. The authors of the present
volume seem to have endeavored suc-

cessfully to avoid or ovcrconie these dif-
ticulties. and as a re!=ult we hava a most

excelleut text and reforence book as well
a? a guide to supplemetuary reading, re-

plete with illuminatlng suggestlons.
"An attempt has here been made."

write the authors. "to present the his¬
tory of English literature from the earli-
est times to our own day, in a historical
.cheme simple enough to bo apprehended
by young students, yet accurate and sub-

eTantial eaouga to jserve as a permaaeat

DEVEREBTX.
te of Boulslana."
and Boston, with frequent visits to Mar-
blohead, where so much of the material
for her first two novels was obtained.
'"From Kingdom to Colony/' is a story
of this qualnt old town in the early days
of the Revolution and the fascinating
heroine bears the name of Mistress
Dorothy Devereux. "Up and Down the
Sands of Gold." published last fall is a

nresent-dav novel. while in Bafitte of
Louisiana" she returns to historical ro-

mance.

MS. copy handly:
__._

BILBY BONES' FANCY.
(To the tuneof "Blow the Man Down.")

L

Fifteen men on a dead man's chest;
Yo-'ea' (heave)-ho an a bottle o rum!

Drink and the devil had done for the rest;
Vo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!

They drank and they drank' and they
got so drunk,

Yo-"ea'-ho, and a bottle o" rum!
Each <*rom the dead man bit a chunk.
Yo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!

They sucked his blood and they crunched
his bones;

Yo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!
When suddeniy up came Davy Jones.
Vo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!

And Davy Jones had a big black key,
Vo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!

The key to his locker beneath the sea.

Yo-'ea'-ho. and a bottle o' rum!

Ile winked and he blinked like an owl
in a tree;

Yo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o' rum!
And grinuned with a horrible kind o'

glee;
Yo-'ea'-ho, and a bottle o rum!

"'My men." says he, 'you must come with

me,"
Yo-'ca*-ho. and a bottle o' rum!

"Must come wi' me to the depths of the
sea,"

Yo-'ea'-ho. and a bottle o' rum!
f

So he clanped them into his locker in
the sea,

Yo-'ea'-ho. and a bott'.e o" rum!
Ar.d locked them in with his big black

key,
Yo-'ea'-ho. and a bottls o' rum!
_;ome songs ended one way and some

at.other, the most popular seeming to
l.,-__\nd now, young men, take warning.
Xever touch liqour. not one drop at all;
or, Young men, take warning from this
"ere song. Drink no liquor so devilish
strong. The boatswain. or whoever sings
the lines, and the capstan crew, or rope-
UavTifcrs, bawl out the rum chorus. It is
ortv of tbe sweetest songs 'in the deep
water sailor's repc-rtoire. It originated in
the wreck of an English buccaneer upon
the cay called "The Dead Man's Chest,"
in the old days away back yonder.
About all there was left 'on the sand
bar after the storm was a quantity of
rum and fifteen men. They had only
rum with w-hich to quench their thrist,
and each other to subsist upon until a

pariicularly violent storm came up and
_wtpt all but the lone survivor off into
Davy Jones' locker.

"Song of the Baccaneers."
The pirate Baro in "Bafitte" has a

soog which is desperate enough, bnt it is
mere tinsel stagev desperation compared
with dear pld M BUly Bones* Fancy."
"BWy Bones" is aono of your delUfe.M

.rate njetrical oontrtranoea, bntaahanty
cvoived by over two hundred years of
deep sea wanderlngs.

" SO_*G OF THB BUCCANBEBS."
Aa tldes Ihat flow and winds that blow,
80 i_> the Ufe we rovers know.
No prlest nor king his laws ean bring
To set the, course we choose to wing.
Acrosa the sea, oa wild and free
As llgbtrdng from the storm-cloud's

breaf-t,
We sweep before the tempest'a roar,
Or rock upon the waves at rest.

Between our llps the red wine sllps
Wben on our deck the red blood drlpa
Its ruby heart will quench the smart
I. plty for a foeraan start.
Blke klngs are we. who rule the sea,
Our crowns and Bceptres flashing steel.

Rieh stores of gold our cofCers hold,
No laws can make us quail or kneel.

1
As tldes that flow and winds that blow,
So ls the Ufe we rovers know.
No prlest nor king his laws can bring
To set the course we choose to wlng.
So up with sails, to catch the gales
That blow us far across the sea.

Blow high, blow low, away we go,
To live the life of rovers free.'

If you are particularly Interested in pl-
rate songs, hunt up the one beginning.

"A trader salled from Stepney town.
Crack it on, stack lt on, try hec with the

mainsaii."

SHORT STORIES OF
WELL-KNOWN FOLK

Just Hops.
Congressman Jacob Ruppert, Jr., of the

Fifteenth New York District, was travel-
Ilng recently through the upper part of
New York State, when his attention was

attracted by a grat quantity of vines
growlng beside the track.
"What are those vines, conductor?"

asked the erfiinent brewer. "They seem

common enough but I can't give 'em a

name."
"Them things there!" ungrammatical-

ly gasped the astonished conductor, "why
them's hops.Just hops."

Thanks God for Profanity.
Among the "old salte" in Congress is

Senator Perklns, of California. who sbip-
ped before the mast in the days of his

youth. He still has many vivid recol-
lections of his life on the ocean wave,
and delights to tell them to some of his
cronies. Here is one that concerns a

storm and a preacher:
The storm was a tremendous one, and

it looked as lf the vessel were doomed
to go under. In the midst of the ex-

citement a minister, who was one of the

passengers, asked the captain if he could
have prayers.
"Oh, never mind about the prayers,"

said the captain. "The men are swear-

ing too hard to stop for prayers and as

long as you hear them swearing," added
the captain, "there is* no danger."
The minister went back to his cabin. A

little while later. when the storm grew.
wcne, the preacher went up on deck to
seo what the sallors were doing.| Then
he "went back to his wife.
"Thank God." he said. fervently.

"Thrse men are still s-wearing."
Extenuating Circumstances.
At the meeting of the American Dra

matic Club, Dean Hart. who wrote "The
.Vatish Prlest," told this story:
.'You know I am a hayseed. and live

with my father, an Irishman, seventy
years of age, on a ftirm on the outskirts
of "W ilkesbarre. One day, not long ago,
tho old man said to me:
"'Dan, me bye, you'ro doln' nuthin',

suj pose ye come out an' give me a hand
pt.ttin' up that fence.'
" 'Father.' said I, 'I don't know any-

ttfng about building fences."
" .Well, I gues you can't spoll lt much,

so ccme along;'
'I nalled on boards indlfferently well.

On the hillside, just above us. was a

Hu.-garian miner practicing with a re-

vclver, apparently ,rehear__ing for the
next strike. Directly a bullet came

croehing through the fence just beside
me.
" 'Cood Bcrd, father, that fellow is

shooting at me.' I shouted.
" 'Never moind. Dan,' said he, 'perhaps

ho'.= seen one of yer plays.' "

When Labouchere Went to Boston
When Henri Babouchere, the Radical

member of Parliament from Northamp-
ton, was an attache of the British Lega-
tlon at Washington, he was sent to Bos¬
ton to keep his eye on some Irish "pa-
triots." He registered at a small hotel
in a poor quarter of the city under the
name of Smith, as it was essentlal that
his ldentlty should not be disclosed. A
few days after he got there the hotel
was seized for debt and the proprietor
called upon the guests to settle up their
accounts and remove their baggage. La¬
bouchere was so short of money that he
could not pay his hill ln full; consequent-
ly he had to lave his trunk as a pledge
of ultimate solvency. while he sent post
haste to Washington for a remittance.
While awaiting its arrival his funds ran

lower and lower, and on one occasion,
while eatlng in a cheap restarant. he
discovered that he hadn't money enough
to meet his check. While conslderlng
his dilemma he noticed that the waiters,
all of whom were Tirish. watched him
with great interest. Finally, one of them
approached him with an astonlshing show
of reverence.
"Excuse me, sir, whisperd the "waiter.

as he bftr.t over Labochere, "but arent
you Maegher, the patriot?"
The question was just the cue that La¬

bouchere needed.
"S-s-sh!" he whispered. placing a finger

on his lips, and the waiter retreated to
inform the other employes of the estab-
lishment that one who has suffered so

much for the cause their original sur-

mise was correct. for Babouchere did
look a great deal like the noted erile.
When the meal was fihished the diner

walked to the cashier and throwing down

his check, made a pretense of reaching
for his wallet The cashier stopped him.
"Not a cent, sir; not a cent," she said;

"we are honored to have a man like
you eat here. May I shake hands with
a brother patriot, of Ireland?"
Grsfvely Mr. Labouchere shook and

gravely he stalked out of the restaurant,
followed by the admiring glances of the
entire staff.
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KING WILLIAM MONUMENT

Meeting at the Courthouse Tuesday.
New Pension Board.

(Special Dispateh to The Times.)
WEST POINT, VA., July 12..Old flsh-

ermen say they never saw fish so scarce

this season of the year.
The catch the past few days has been

more satlsfactory, and nshermen predict
a good run ln a week or two.
The winds have made the boating ex¬

cellent.
Following is the new Pension Board

for King William county: Dr. XV. C.
Nunn, Mr. John Hill, and Mr. J. G.
Moncure.
The King William County Confederate

Monument Association had a big day
at King William Courthouse Tuesday. It
was decided to incorporate the associa¬
tion and to issue stock.
Committees on selecting a monument

and on incorporation were appointed.
An excellent dinner was served. All

old soldiers. regardless of creed or lo-
callty, were. invited to partalce of the
deilciou-i Yiaui-a. __.___¦".'¦

Verse of 1
Lullaby.

Hushed is the house now, aaid sllent
the drum;

Still Is the t}n bugle'* ringlng;
Stealthlly, softly the Sand Man has come;
Bilenced the wild thrush's singrng;

But sweeter than song of the sweetest-
volced blrd

The soft good-nlght «ong of mother is
heard;

Lullaby, laddle!
Lullaby, dear!

Sleep, littla sweetheart, for mother is
near!

The biru-es all sleep ln their nests up on

high;
The stars and the moon are on guard. ln

the sky;
Lullaby, laddia dear!
Hush! Lullaby!

The maimed woolen dog lles at rest on

the floor
Where the Noah's ark travelers are

scattered;
The train is derailed and wrecked there

by the door.
Its gay-painted coaches all battered;

And silence o'er all, for the world is at
rest;

Just the low mother voice to the child on
her breast;

Lullaby, laddie!
Hush, little dear!

Sleep, weary playmate, for mother Is
here!

The birdies, too, rest in their cradles on

high;
The stars and the moon keep their watch

ln the sky;
Lullaby, laddle dear!
Hush! lullaby!
.J. XV. W. in New York Sun.

A Greeting.
Beslde his horse and heavy loacl
With clouded brow the carter strode,
His thoughts all gtay and out of tune,
Upon a brilliant day in June.

And as he swung along ln pain,
There came toward him down the lane
A lady, who, with kindly grace,
Nodded and smiled into his face,

He did not even turn to see
Dhat shade those friendly eyes might be,
He merely felt that on his way
Something had beautified the day.

That there was one who seemed to care
Made life more possible to bear.
He cracked his whip and hummed a tune,
The echo of that brilliant June.
.Eleanor Esher in W<>stminster Gazette.

i, ;.J-ufi!2J^fe'
Trovato.

It is but the ldle fancy of a passlng ne-
cromancy,

That together leaf and blossom by the
Indus once we grew,

And that Halus came, or Omar, to Im-
prison the aroma

In some hatf-remerabered measure that
has rhythmel me to you?

Is it false or is it real that in ages more
ideal

I was song and you were Sapho, you
the sunbeam, I the dew?

For I long have felt the burden of a pas-
slon vague and virgin,

Which you quicken to remembrance of
a former lJfe we knew.

Was I stream when you were willow?
Was I shef! when you were billow?

For your voice has ever echoed through
the bushes of my heart.

And it seems as I behold you that the
very air foretold you

By the fragrance that the budding
boughs imparL

But at last I stand* beslde you, and the
fate which long denied you

llelds in recompense a dearer lncarna-
natlon than my dream.

What I sought to what you are. love,
ls as twilight to the star, love,

As the languor is to summer, as the
murmur to the stream.

And since age on age has perisherl but
to bring the soul I cherished,

Tvherein thought and feeling blended,
as petal and perfume.

Let us linger here forever, where the
pride of all endeavor

ls a fervor which to passlon is as gla-
mor unto gloom.

Yet if fate reserves Its mallce but to
bring the lifted chalice,

Let me mingle wlTh the elements where
once I was a part.

Then on some supernal morning which
your beauty is adorning,

Liko a dewdrop in a lily may I nestle
in your heart.

An Enchanted Islard-
A wonderful stream is the river of Time,
As it runs through the realms of tears,

With a faultless rythm and a musical
rhyme,

And a broader sweep and a surge sub-
lime,

And blends with the ocean of years.
There's a musical isle up the river of

Time.
Where the softest of alrs are playing;

There's a cloudless sky and a tropical
clime,

And a song as sweet as a vesper chime.
And tho tunes with the roses are
staying.

The name of this Isle is the "Long Ago,"
Knci we bury our treasures there;

There are brows of beauty and bosoms
of snow,

There are heaps of dust, but we loved
them so,

There are trlnkets and tresses of halr.
There are fragments of songs that no-

body sings,
And a part of an Infant's prayer;

There's a lute unswept and a harp with¬
out strings,

There are broken vows and pieces of
rings

And the garments they used" to wear.

Theie are hands that are waved when
the fairy shore

By the mirage is lifted in alr,
And we sometimes hear them through

turbulent roar,
Sweet voices we heard in the days gone

before,
When the wind down the river is falr.

Oh, remembered for aye be that blessed
isle,

All the day of life till night;
And when evening comes with its beau¬

tiful smile,
And our eyes are closing to slumber

awhile,
May that "Greenwood" of soul be ln
sight

The Rose and the Nightingale.
The Rose's heart is heavy with deslre,
And all her little leaves are tipped with

flame;
But she is shy and full of tender shame.

And red with blushes for the rapturous
fire

Her fond dreams of the Nightingale In-
splre; .

For all tha garden knows her secret
aim,

By the perfume In which she breathes
his name

And the bride-beauty of her soft attire.

Oh, when you find her. Nightingale, I
know,

Some time between the twilight and the
morn.

Your joy will make the listenlng lilies
glow;

And you who in the dusk were so for-
lorn.

In ecstacy/ of love will tremble so
You will fall fainting on the cruel thorn.
.Elsa Barker in Harper'3 Magazine of

July.

Bishop Doane and His Dog.
I am quiet sure he thinks that I ani 6o4.
Since He is God on whom each one de-

farious So
penda t

For life, and an things that fc_> benmty¦ends.
My dear old dog. moart oonatant of anfriends;
Not quick to mind, but qntcker far than ITo Him whom God I lenow _____ own; his

eye.
Deep brown and Uquld, w_uCh_G for mynod;
He ls more patiant nnderneath the rod
Than I, when God his wiso oorrectlons

SOTUlS
He looks iova at me, deep as words e'er

spake;
And from me never crumb nor sup will

take
But he wags thanks with his most vocal

tnll;
And when some crashlng nolse waksa all

his fear,
He Is contcnt and quiet lf rn near,
Secure that my protection wtll prevnil.
So. faithful, mlndful, thankful, trustful, he
Tells me what I unto my God should be.

.Willlam Croswell Doane.

Strenuous Logic.
Yas, Bill's got back from Congress, an*

you wouldn't know 'Im; well,
He wears a spreadin' Panama an' clothes

thet's cut jes' swell.
The reason thet he's hardly known by

cheerin' pop-u-lace
Is thet his arm is in a sling.court plaster

on his faee!
We thought. but didn't mentlon, 'twaa re-

sult o' jamboree.
But as we went f sympathlze, then very

auickly he
Says," "Boys. them scara are glorious.

thev represent the weight
Of rough an' tumble argyment in Senate's

flerce debate!"

An' then we asked him as he poked some
fat cigars at us,

An' mentioned they were presents frum
the thoughtful sugar trus':

"We've heard you speak at plcnics flne,
but would you kln'ly state

How did ye squash them oraytors when ye
were in debate?"

An' as he set 'em up ag"_n he threw hw
shoulders back

An* savs: "When argyments get hot I
fetch the jay a crack,

An' foller with an uuper-cut, a Jab an'
strangle hol',

An' other tellin' arguments I quickiy do
unfold!"

O* course we didn't understand.the only
prlnt we meet

Is some mai! order catalogue an' Argus'
country sheet;

But now we know, for yestlddy, down
there at Perkins' store.

Sl Blnkers said he'd heard about them
Senate scraps before.

So Bill has gone an' s<tuashed himself.
we'll use our influ-ence

T put ln Lem the blacksmith; not fer his
intelligence,

But thet ol' Lem's a scrapper an ls
mitrhty in a muss.

Who's bound t' be a credit an' bring glory
back t* us!
.Peter Pry In Baltimore Herald.

A Bit of Nature.
Strolling through languorous dusks of

scented June
Beauty lles next us, with no need to

seek; . _.

Our hearts with Nature's are m perfect
tune. .

We view her faee, we heaj what ane
may speak.

The day Is full of odors. and soft sounds
Of tinkllng waters, where the mountaln

streams
Run downward to the vale In merry

bounds
And mingle with the flowers* music

dreams.

To add sweet share of beauty to the scene.
The luscious lllacs Ioll upon the wall.

Bunches of color melting In the green,
Filling the air with perfumes prodlgaL

The sky-loved lark. with widespread.
whirring wings.

Hangs ln ether high above our heads.
Only an Instant stops. and joymis sings,
Upheld by sunlight's golden,' alry

threads.

The volces of the forest never cease;
Fond mating blrds slng madrlgals of

love; .

We hear the soft susurrus of the breeze
Through tree-tops making harmony

above.

Nature her lover never yet forsook;
Where melody and beauty so comblne

We onlv need to listen and to look
To see the faee and hear the volco

divine.
.George Birdseye ln Boston Transcript

JUBILEE OF CARDINAL
Will BE ELABORATE

Cardlnal Gibbons' silver jubllee next
year ls to be the most eiab >rate ev nt
of the kind that has ever been celebrated
in thi3 country. The Rev. Dr. Wm. A.
Fletcher will call a meeting in a few
days, of the ciergy of the archdloces~ of
B-iltlmore, to take *he p-c" _> y* ' ">

commem ratj- the siirar Jubll.e of Cardl
nai G.t>L)Oa_' insu__.a_ijti u.r h-
of Baltimore. What form the jubilee ex-

ercises will take is not definite»y known.
but it is anticipated that they wil em-

brace a solemn religious srvice and Te
Deum celebratlon at the cathedral, a

street parade and possibcle a great ban
quet. Owing to the high standing of
the Cardinal as a churchman, author and
citizen, the jubllee will be of Interest to

all Amerlcans. It ls anticipated that

every prelate of the Catholic Church in
this countrv will attend the jubllee ser¬

viees. Invltations will be extended to

the Governor of Maryland and the Pres¬

ident of the United States. It is hoped
that the attention that will be paid the

jubllee throughout the universal church
and the honor his Enemies will receive

will cut off the petty criticlsm of the

couree of the Iiberal party jn the Amer¬

ican Church. of which Cardinal Gibbons
ls tho recognized leader.

-ecrpte him to the service of God and he
entered s£ Charles College. MarylandW^ere^h^grraduated with distlnctlon ir,
1)57 Thence he went to St. Mary's Sem-
'nary. where. after taking the usual
-ourVps of theology and philosophy. he
was drdalned a priest June ,6. l_61.bj
Archbishop Patrick Kenrick. Father Gib¬
bons was at once assigned to duty, and
hard duty at that time, ln the city of
Baltimore, serving first as an assistant
ortest at St. Patrick's Church. East Bal¬
timore, under the famous Father Jame?
Doian. afterward he was sent as pas
ror to the then humble and struggllng
oarish of St. Bridget's .Car.ton, a sub-
'irb'of Baltimore. where he also had to
.erve old St. Lawrence's Church. at Lo-
-use Point and to cross the Patapaco
-iver to do so in a ferryboat, often times
n the stormiest weather.
On March 17, 1SST, he received the red

riat of the Carclinalate from Pope Leo
XIII., having previously been Inveated
ivith the insignia of tho ofiice at the
Baltimore Cathedral.

___-__-_

One-Sided Game.
"I don't think it's fair. Jostah." said

Mrs. Chugwater. as the attendants bath-
_d her spralned ankle with soothlng to-
tions and wrapped bandages about tt.
"You're the one that alwaya oarrles the
aceident policies and I'm the one that's
always gettlng hurt.".Tit-Bits.

-

Halifax, Perhaps^
"Shay." began the Inebrlated oaller.

"want a good compositor here?"
"No room here." snapped tbe busy pub-

Usher. "Get out!"
"Well, shay d'ye ye know of any uzzher

place you oould tell me to go to?"
"Yes, but I'm too pollte."
Mrs. Nexdore.My daughter waa prac-

ticing her new concert plece last night.
Did you hear her?
Mrs. Pepprey.Oh, yes.
Mrs. Nexdore.How was it?
Mrs. Pepprey.I simply couldn't get

away; that's how it was..Fhlladelphia
Press. _^ I,...) -' ,i ¦.'¦. '

Tt. JVumerous ana

SentimentaL

SOUTHERN
ARTJSTS.

Among tha nmneroua gtft»d soc* <*
South Carollna we flnd none mor* rich.
ly endwed than Washington AHston,
the emlrwnt hlstorlcal pahiter and poet
Ho waa bona November Bth. 1TO, af
Waccomaw. a C. where Ma father va(
& Planter H« early ahowed a taste fo|
tha. axt b which be afterwarda dsvote*hl» Ufe. He graduated at Harvard mKOO, an(j for a ahort tlma he pnnraed DS».XtUtlid .tudle* to Charleston w!th Ul.born ajlYayer. The latter. by the way.

13fc-.rt * B°Uth °»«»Una artist and

tSaSK s:nr3t - a mtn!at^
es of rl ^;"erwar<l3 l= «th.r branch.

portrat^of ^2*-**-- *<**« <*
perso.,f n^r^r^r^r?.._ .

° state, bestdea his-oticaf and domestic scene, and .tai

beld I Charleston to ^ ln wh.chthere.W. Jis mlniaturea and 139 0.parnttjgs, so wa may Judga wbat an !n-defatfeble worker he was. He was
born k 17S3 and died In 1S60. But to re¬
turn tcr Allston: After pursulng h!a
studies 1 short time ln Charleston, ba
went tcLoridon and entered the Royal
Academ aa a pupn ^ Benjamln West
with wbn h8 formed a life long friend-
shlp. ItiS04 he repaired to Paria and
after pa.ing a [evr m0nths there went
to Rome where he spent nearly four
months s-dying Itaiian art and scenery.
During t, period he became Intimate
with Thoialdsen ar.d Colertdge, and the
latter saio>f him that he was eurpasaed
by no oneyf that age either In artlstlc
or poetlc .nius. FTOm 1S09 t(J lsu &8resided In ;g natlve ^^^^ ani] fromthe latter ,te to 1S17 he palr.tedlnEngland anwag eIected an associat, ofthe Royal cademy ln 18». His flr*tgreat palnt5> "The Dead MaQ ^vived ' wasxecuted shortlv after hissecond visit, England. and gained a

E5?e., -w.fheas from the Brltiah In-stitutlon. XX i-t UvIng jn England healso palnted l -3t. Peter Llberated bythe Angel. -rIel In the SaQ/. .Ja_
coo sDream y -EUjah in the Wilder-
ness.
Aiiston was of profoundlv religioug na-turt and most oiis paintlngs have Scrip-tural subjects >er loaving England inlSli he vlsited hi3 a 3econd tIme andthen returned in 5 to the rjnifd sta.f>sp-acticlng his piCssion at Boston tiil

«?? 17* 5ftMWai',at Cambridge. Mass..till his death. ir1S43. The folIOwlngpair.tmgs belong the period of h)3residence in Ameiu although the listdo^noi_inc>ude aof his miner workB.
JR6 ^2?^ J,^r,lah." "Saul and theW>tch of Endor.' .iriara," -Beatrlce "

.Rosalie." "Spolati, vlaIon ot thaElcody Hand. ' "Beazzar-3 Feast..
Ihe latter vast p^ng wa3 atm url.

flnuhed at the time; AlljtoTs d^ath.It hangs in the Bost. Atheneum. as do
bkewise his "RosaIis,..l£aac 0{ York"
aud "Head of a Jew

.-W^'S Y.l3l0n" 7 exhlbited at thePnilftdeiphia Centennian j.-^ togetherwith a Iandscape of ^ton'a The for-
mer picture has been ldered famillar
and pcpular by the engr.ng reproducinglt. Allston also esecut Severai por-tralts. one of hlmself, t o£ Beniamin
West and one of Colerly
In color and manageme 0f light and

shade, Allston closely imle(j tri3 yene.
tian school, and has b« calfed tha
American Titian; but thert, an element
of spiritual loveliness In hl^j-kj which
we do not flnd in Titian' A- mner
beauty shines through thOe^t^-gji '^e
portrays on canvas. There i no V;aaaic
ci stumes nor languishing titudes to
Iend efiect, but the eyes are, Lrue alld
slncere that a heavenly \t shines
through them and "a hover! spirlcuallife makes each form a pre».a_"
In his "Book of American Ar^-- msT)Tuckerman assigns the hlghe rank to

Allston. "In his person," sajtrie au.thor, "painting reached Its acmunonK3t
us. In genius, character, Ufe aireelln~he emuiated the Itaiian nTasterr,art0(*ilof their spirit and caught tha m^ ricw
ness of their tlnts. From an Alf» iand¬
scape, luminoua with frosty atlgnfteraand sky-piercing mountalns t^oo^.beams Qickerlng on a tranqull j-^am
from grand scriptural to delicatfanCyfigures. from rugged and aaturniirewish heads to the most ideal fema con.ceptiona, from Jeremlah to BeatriCfromMiriam to Rosalie, every phasa of nowand trasparent, almost magnetic ,i0rgraceful contours, deep expreasionrtcscontrol of thus. the mature. satiiin»versatile tri imph of pictorial art tt-fihave known ana loved it in the old t-i jthen and there. justified the name Ohl.American Titian,' bestowed on Awin Rome." "**

So prodlgal was nature in her gift*-nAllston that he had surficlent lite^talent to have shone as an author, 5
r.ot this talent been overshadowed by -

still greater one for ar:. His ilter.
works are "The Sylphs of the Seasuand Other Poems" (1S13;. "ilonaic(1SU). a traglca! romanct, since dramtized. and "Lectures on Art," edited this bro'ther-ln-Iaw. R. H. Dana (tbe no-elist). In 1850.
Amongst the men of gen!ua with whonAllston contracted a friendshlp we ma-

mention Washington Irv!ng, a.id it Is pe"eullarly interesting to note the Intlmacybetween these two greal men, Ir'.dng be¬ing the 9rst American ^ho threw lustre
on our native literatute, and Allstonamongst the first who fent distinction to
art ln our country.
Our subject brings to alnd another great

man whose destiny «is, f0r a time.
Unked with Allston'a. [ refer to Samuel
-Morse. inventor of the telograph. but who
started life a3 a palnto". He was a pupll
of Allston's and accom)anled him to Eng¬
land. where he remaijed four years. He
attained conslderable iproflciency ln his
art. but on his returt- to America wai

.lisappolnted In obtai/img a commission
for historical paintlnfs. and after work-
ing on portraits two ;eara in Charleston
svent Xorth. but still did not prosper ln
his career. X'evertheles. he did r.ot gtve
up tha profession of painter for a good
rfnv vears but retirned to Eurnpe In
1329 "to"study the old masters. The year
of his return (1£32) tray be said to mark
rhe ciose of his arfcitic and Opening of
his scientiflc career. Five years previous
hf had Iearned frorc Prof. Dana. of Co-
lumbia College. the elementary facts of
electro-raagneitsm. bit these had laln dor-
mont Ia his mlnd til they awoke and
bfisi'n to take practlctl shape on ais voy-
ag» home. The Id* of the telegraph
first dawned on hia mind then, and he
made a rough draf". of the necessary
apparatus and showd it to the passen-
«ers.
For twelve years lorse was engaged

ln a palnful strugarle jefore he succeeded
ln perfecting his Invattion and securing
its recognitlon and Intodtictlon.

It had no doubt semed to him very
hard and bitter that b should have been
thwarted in his ambitin as an artlst, but
the world has great reJion to rejoice that
such was the case.
Tf mv readers will pirdon me a second

digression (strongly alggested by the
first) I will cite the ctBe of Mr. Atran
Clark ln connection wth that of Morse.
The former (1S0+-'S71 sartad lifa as an
engraver and portralt painter. maklng
mlnlatures on fvory. bu;the totroduetlott
of photography proved a death blow to
his business. and he hai to betake htra-
aelf to some other calmt Ha drifted.
as it were, Into beconsesr an optician.
srradually growing to be One of the most
faraous in the world. ifTe became the
maker of the finest ootoal Instrumentst
and of many of the 1arge*t and best tele-
scopes. as for instance. the one at tha
Lfck Observatory. Dearbotrn Obsarvatory
and many others. both n this country
and abroad. So wonderfc'W are the dls-
appointmenta of tho ixUvidaal
roled for tho baneflt of tio warJA


